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are bathing ia

A Hiadoo Princess, its water. Besn-
ares is the Mecea of the Hindoos and the
Ganges is to the Indian more than the Jor-
dan is to the Christisn. On the top of a
house boat, with six red-turbsned, biack-
faced and barelegged rowers, I slowly
drifted past the bathing ghats this morning.
The sun was just rising, and over fields of
green extending for wiies away on the leit
of the river its rays onme to gild the brass
jurs which each pilgrim carried It turned
the semi-bure brown skins of the men,
women and children to a rich mabhogany
end brought out the shadows in the fort-
like walle of the temples lining the other
side of the river. Ii was a scene for a
painter. The wonderful eolors of oriental

The Geography of India.

It is & wonderful river, snd how wonder-
ful it is, it is impossible to know without
understanding the peography of this semi-
continent of India. If you will take your
map of Asia you will find that Indis is
much the shape of an equilateral triangle,
the base of which is the Himalaya moun-
tains and the apex of which rests in the
Indian ocesn. Each-side of this triangle is
nearly 2,000 miles long and two sides of it
are almost bounded by water. It is a coun-
try of magunificent distances. From Caleut-
ta to Bombay is as far as from Londun to
Nuples, or about the distance that New
York is trom Denver. The distance between
Ieceland and Spain is just about as far ss a
straight line from the Himalayas to the

;
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WORSHIP OF DURGHA, DEAWYX BY A NATIVE ARTIST.

humanity, mixed with the glorious red of
nature, filled one almost with a feeling of
worship, and the muttering of the prayers
of thousands, with their strange incanta-
tions and mysterious postures, threw an in-
describable weirdpess over the scene.

Fantastioc and foolish as seme of the
setions seemed I conld not forger that this
spot is to_one-sixth of the buman race the
holiest Ehm on the surface of the whole
world, that ot of everysiz men, women and
children on God's eerth one believes
that if be washes here his sins float away on
these waters to the sea, and thas if his ashes
are here buried bhis soul poes straight to
heaven. If the Hindoo in nocents of prayer
utters the name of this river within 100
miles of its banks the act atones for the sips
of three previous lives, and if he bas his
hend sheved at a point which lies two honrs
ride by train from where I am now writing,
and the hairs fall into the stream, for every
hair that floats away he will have a million
years in paradise. is place is at Allahs-
bad, where the river Jumna flows into the
Ganges, and here at certain times of the year
thousands of Hindoos mav be seen on the
banks of the river holding their heads over
the water and allowing il.rbm to shave
them, as it were, into heaven,

Falth and Woerks Hand o Hand.
And do the people really believe this? I
sssure vou they do, and their belief is a
practical one, too, It is not s faith without
works by aoy means. This town of Benares
has a population as big as that of Pittsburg,
Cincinnati or Washington. Just now the
mornings :rletuqld‘hm% the air is raw and
piercing. is the duty of everyone of
these people to come before their breakiasta
and bathe in the Ganges. I found the banks
of the river filled with them this moraing.
The city lies close to the river and for three
wiles along ita banks are grest tem]iu]
from the walls of which stone steps e:'i
down into the G going under the
water and out into the of the stream.
Each of these temples bas perhaps 100 of
these steps from its base to the water, and
these three miles of such steps wers filled
with worshipers. All were Hindoos and
none Were clothed in snything but the
thinest of cottons. There were shriveled
cld men sud women wrapped around in
the single breadth of dirty white cotton,
standing up fo their waists in water
and holding their long, thin, bony arms
upward while with chattering teeth they
mutiered prayers to the gods Siva. and
Vishou. Now and then they ducked down
into the water and as they came up they
gasped and looked colder than ever. There
were plump girls, whose nut-brown skins
glistened as the water trinkled down them
and whose bright eves flashed & half
rougish glance at me between their prayers,
As they raised their arms I noted that esch
had gold and silver bracelots upon them,
and some of the country maidens had
bracelets one after another from the wrist
to the elbow and from thenee on to the
shoulders. Many wore great nose
and as they threw back their beads I
sec that their ears were puoctured with
many boles and that each hole contained a
bit of gold or silver. Most of them, how-
ever, kid their faces, and pot & few were
high-caste Hindoo maidens, As
ont of the water their bare limbs
shone uopder the nnlight and i
dark brown background flashed heavy sil-
men, aud as 8 rele they huddled up in little

npex of the trisngle and the ares of the
whole is equal to the size of Europe with-
out Russia, or nearly one-half of the United
Btatea. Itis a ecountry of mountaine and
vallevs. The lower part and the greater
part of the center is an immense tableland
and between this tableland and the Hima-
lays movntains there is & wide strip of vast
plains throngh which the mighty Ganges
runs and the bulk of which has been made
by the rieh -&:.ruhxin ‘i:l.ﬂ.h which she has
brought down from mountains,
There is no doubt but that in the far dis-
tant ﬂi‘e greater part of India was an
island, sod it you could sink these Ganges
plains 500 feet downward the sea would
rush in and the Himalayas would be divided
from the platean of South and Central
India. These plains are the richest part of
India, They are the most thickly popu-
lated, and it is from them that the great
bulk of the rice and wheat of India comes.
The whest area of India is increasing
by year. It is now about equal to the wheat
ares of the United States and its uct
competes with the American whest in the
markets of London. For this reason these
plains are double intaresting to Americans,
and the influence of ghe Ganges is felt more

and more
ey every year ﬁmﬂwekE:eFu.nge
Egrpt the Glft of tho Nile.

The Ganges not only made but she nour-
ishes these plains. She is well called by the
Hindoos “Mother Gangs." From her sonrce
in the Himalayas to her mouth in the Bay
of Bengal sho hasa fall of more than 214

Ganges Pleasure Barge.

miles, and as s fertilizing bearer she sur-
passes soy river on the fase of the globe.
Egypt is the gift of the Nile. You eonld
loss Egypt in these plains, which are the
gift of the Ganges, The mighty Nile, with
its unknown source, does not down as
much water as this holy river of the Hin-
doos, and her maximum discharge at g
distance of 400 miles from the ses, with
many of her tributaries yet to hear from, is
one-third ter thsn of the - Missis-
sippi. the Ganges rises bursting
from s Himslayan glacier it is 27 feet
wide, It falls 3,500 in the first ten
miles of its course, and it bas an ave

depth of 30 feet 500 miles from its mouth.
Its delts is as wide as the distance from
New York to Washington, and hundreds
of mouths run from this width back in s

nu;::h ‘ mrormo miles
w they unite. water of the Bg
Bengal is discolored for miles t'll:e u?:d
brought down by the Ganges, the whole
mtqill’lrﬂ.lfnd it

Av Excellent Fertillzer,

The water is the color and thickness of
pea soup and the «ilt or mud 1s go rich that

oarries out enough silt to load 13,000 ships
with 1,400 tons each every day for four
months. During this rainy season this
whole delta of the iz covered with
water r: the extent of about 30 feet. I‘ﬁoz
see only tops of and vil whie
are built u p'n theh:ﬁ.l' snd thmer fur-
ther up country 1s diverted by canals
from its course to every part of these wast
plains. The best of the wheat is irrigated
and the water being allowed to lie upon the
land dl‘b}!l this fertilizer and enriches it
All over India, or through the which I
have traveled, I see this i tion even
now going on. Muach of it is done in the
most primitive way. Two half-naked men
stand just above the river with a basket
bung by long ropes between them. This
basket is water tiS:t, and byasvinglns
motion they scoop it down into the riveran
lift the water up inio a canal abo
from whenee it runs off into other
canals over the fields. Here at
ares buollocks are ¥
water is stored in great
drawn from them in skin bowls, esch ‘of
which holds abont s bushel of water. The
bowl is & pig’s skin open with a hoop
of wood and to its top by four sirings is
fastened a rope. This rope runs over a rude
pulley af the top ot the well and ata dis-
tance of 20 feet from it, it is tied to the yoke
of bullock, which, led by a man, raises the
bucket to the top of the well. Here it is
pulled over intoa trough. Iam told that
this mode of irrigation is faster and cheaper
than any of the machine methods employed,
and I sedit everywhere.

Of late years the English have been spend-
immense sums in irrigating Indis, and
ions of secresof new land have been
brought nnder irrigation. In 1882 more than
$25,000,000 were spent in Bengal alone, and
the wheat lands sre found to produce best
in those provinces which can be irrigated,
I do not remember the average wheat pro-
duetion of the United Shtu'per acre, but 1
think it is larger than that of India. Here
it is only 13 bushels per acre, and the wheat
is not more than & foot high. The heads of
the n, however, are well filled out,
thongh it is not worth &s much in
Lane as the better classes of Australian or
California wheat,

in,
m

Rice Not the Ouly Food
I bad always looked upon Indis as arice-
eating country. Ifind thata great number
of the people bere eat wheat and grain. In
Northwestern India only sbout 10 per cent
of ihe people eat rice, and in the prison at

base ball ground, however, & bank,
and handsome paper called the Staten Ik
ander, and a telephone, by means of which
one can converse with parties in New York,
but it bas no inhabitants.

I desired one evening {o econversé
with Mr. Chauncey Depew upon &8
personal matter, so I asked for the
New York OCentral office. I got it

He Labors With the Telephone.

romptly, and after revealing a large quan-
rity o?ﬂszerots of the order, Lngaludi.ng,gripl,
pass words and signs of distress, a voice at
the other end of the line made the statement
llm!‘l

Ithen learned that I had laid bare my
most precions thoughts to the N, Y. Cen-
tral Offios of the telephone, not to the N. Y.
C, & H R R. R 8,1 contributed to the
laughing stock of the tel ne compsny
instead of utilizing the rolling stock of the
rond. Baek of_ George landing the
ground rises rapidly by means of a series
of beautiful terraces, slong which may be
found the abode of wealth and beauty.

PLEASING FEATURES,

From these terraces the game of ball may
be seen readily it anyone will step to the
window overlooking the harbor. The rent
of houses up every summer along the
terrnces, nuse tacular shows and
baseball gnmes may be seen freely by means

The Royal Equipage.

Agra I found that the prisoners were fed
upon grain. Everywhere the mass of the
people seem 1o be underfed and the leanest,
scraggiest specimens of humanity I have
ever seen I find in this rich valley of the
Ganges. Where nature has done everything
the people are starving, and you can’ have
no idea of the skin and bone men and boys,
whom I ses daily the thousands. The
costume of the people is sush that the arms
and legs and often the breasts and waists
are bare. There seems to be nothing but
skin, bone and sinew, and the a

thigh is not bi than a muscular Amer-
ican biceps. ere are no calves whatever,
and the joints at the knees and the ankles
are extraordinarily large.

Nearly every man yon meet, if he be
poor, has wrinkles all over his body, and at
every railroad station yon find gaunt, dark-
faced, piteous, lean men, who slap their
bare stomachs to show that they are hollow
and ask for backshish, Wages are misera-
bly low. Farm Iaborers get from 6to 8
cents a day. Even travelers, who have to
pay the highest w. can get good English

'Euki servants who will travel with
them lllliﬁ feed themselves for 33 cents s day

and less than that if taken by the month,

Toe Many People to Snpport.

This valley of the Ganges has more people
than it can support, and it is probably the
most densely populated part of the world.
The people live in villages, and the average
country town consists of one-story mud huts
too poor and illy-ventilated for American
pig pens. You wonld not think of baving
such outhouses as the residences of the
majority of this vast population wounld
make, and in a large part of Indis, and es-
pecially in the best partof this Ganges
country, the holdings sverage from two to
three ncves spiece. At four fo the family,
n, or

g
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of & glass from those residences. Last year
Sig. Blondin gave an exhibition at these
grounds on the tightrope or wire. Those
who did not eare to see him were almost
compelled to pull down the hlind.

I went down to witness the opening game
ot ball at St. George this season, but was

ained to notice that the magnanimous elm
rom which I had heretofore witnessed the
outdoor tacles, on*these grounds, had
been filled full of spikes. This course
will not only hurt management, but
others who would be glad to fester and en-
courage, by voice and pen, all manly ath-
latio sports of an outdoor nature. I spoke
to the doortender about it and eaid I was
a grent hand for rt and would like to
see the noble Amrrican e this sommer
from time to time on those grounds. He
said mnot om those grounds. Possibly on
some other grounds, but mot on those
grounds,

I then pulled a cork out of a knothole in
the fence by means of a corkscrew which I had

[

Nye Views the Ball Game.

brought with me, not knowing what might
happen, and through the aperture I saw the
?me. ugh, of course, imperfectly. When
left the hole, there was a ring worn around
its circumference quite distinetly, where I
had chafed the board with my Tose while
trying to follow the course of the lofty fiy.
HOW HE ENJOYED IT.
Early in the afterncon De Cappa’s justl
eelebrated band played some ol:'l::tn ] ln{
with interindes, The l:l?ud-
vantage of a knothole asa ] is that
one has to look through it with his ear while
the band plays, or miss the melody. T do
not know much about baseball, and for that
resson, 1 have been repeatedly called upon
to umpire the game, P are apt, in
choosing their umpires as in choosing their
juries, to confuse ceand impartinlity.
The game was played betwesn our own
New York elub and thet of Cleveland, 0.
First our club wonld swat the ball and rnn
sround the goals for awhile and then the
tétllm- wnmn Tlh&n wns h;l up until
eveland Ve an New
just what they staried with, o Y
am“:’h“ Cleveland reminds me that I
saw Kim. the other day walking up the
street wilh.tx-ﬂml:lry Pni:ahl!nci between
Sand 6 o'clock, going home like s plain
Amerioan eitizen from his work, scorning
the horse cars, the elevated road and the
osbs, I hsd heard that Mr. Cleveland was

knock down anything else for a long time,
and the club had remained up He
dared not go home or back on the beat with-
out his club, for it would be a disgrace, and
besides that, he might be attacked by some
one on his way home and have no means of
defending himself. It was a sad case.
Later on, however, a bsd boy, by turning
Btate's evidence and getting & gunlu from
the policeman that he should free from
arrest for five went up the tree and
returned with the Billy do,

HE BECAME HEALTHY,

Siaten Isiand has 19 postoffices and & fort.
Fort Wadsworth has an excellent sife for a
lo:lbnt there is so little fighting to be done
lately, snd there is such close competition
that it is not self-sup g I am told
th:tdif inﬂmiﬁ.nl rf:ie? at Washin :{s
not do something for it every year it wor
bave to be abandoned, o th-

e

Bonth Beach is geiting to
- t::‘pwulniln: season.

Coney Island of
Excursionists can ride from Harlem o
Bouth Beach for 15 cents, which, on the
round trip, gives each excursionist 20 cents
advantage over Coney Izland. Thizamonat,
which is carefully invested in beer, wﬁ in
one eeason, yield large returns. to
all this, South Beach has a water front, a
large number of merry-go-rounds snd fresh
baked peaputs, Beer can be had by :f;
proaching only autheaticated parties in e
5 ¥ are
iy sitting at the seashore where

proper wa people

every year

they hear the billows burst upon the

while they quaff some more beer, Iknew a
man onee who went to the seaside g living
skeleton, but by patiently and regularly

Hilent and Unobtrusive Sympathy.

watching the other people bathe every atter-
noon, his pares were opened, and drink-
ing beer at odd times whenever the iden oo~
curred to him, he became g0 healthy that it
was almost impossible to make lid of
his coffin stay on.

But thoee who ride o the ball game or to
Bouth Beach do not see the best of
Staten Island. The hundreds of beautiful
‘walks and drives through the most wonder-
fully diversified wealth of verdure, the com-
bination of land and sea, the old homes, the
broad grounds, the continual change and
surprise at a new style of landscape with
the sea in the distance, are not understood
by those who skim the borders of the island
a:::l tet.i:.\lllt:llr tl:le ;ro!;d. hThn m'dfo is what

and has fonght nst for years,
and although it does got iﬁde beyond the
lines of transit and the beach, the tide of
hot humanity from the pop
the city has set in fo South Beach.

A TORY STROXGHOLD,

Staten Island in Bevolutionary times was
extremely Tory in its polities, but is now
fﬁqulymt:eUui;ndluwuh Jiﬂn the ex-
ception, aps, of a t bitterness still
felt tau?;r Constable’s ﬁook. Constable’s
Hook is like Adams and Jeffarson. Though
dend, it still speaks. A man who had lived
for a long time at Constable’s Hook might
blow out his gasat night and wake up bright
and nfmh«.{ in the morning. Asphyxis
would be s tleuut relaxation for him.

The time is coming,and at no distant day,
when Staten Island and Manhatten Island
will work together more harmoniously, snd
os husiness picks up and trade is encour-
aged, many Btaten Island business men will
have quiet homes in New York, The fpel-
though keen and active, t:q

ing of rival

purely friendly one, and there is no bitter-
ness at all no resson why New
York and Tompkinsville should not walk

o e gt e
ol progress, c 8 of metion,
each her allotted task, ‘ei ber field of
work. While some classes of merchandise
may be bought uhu‘m in New York, owing
to railroad competi between the latter
and Chicago, other lines of goods are
cheaper at Tompkinsville,

Though I live on Staten Island I have
not allowed my prejudices to influenes me
in any way in w I have said. I have
tried to be fair and truthful ia what I have
said, for I bave the kindliest feeling toward
New York snd always have had, and after
a hard and active day in the busy marts of
trade at Tompkinsviile, nothing rests me or
builds me op like an evening’s romp or a
straw ride on Fifth avenue. BILL NYE.

conditions /of
this sort can exist among the most civilized
nations it onght not o be counted so very
inconsistent if & boy, thrown among sav-
ages, should in the course of his duty, mf-
even desire, or perhaps in the course ©
what might really be called “diplomacy.”
be found fighting at one time for and with
a certain tribe of Indians and at another
time against another {ribe of Indisns.  And
yet an ungrateful and forgetful werld will
perhaps continue to insist that for four
years the writer of this sketch was s savags
amung savages, and only there for blood
and plonder. How cruelly wrong |

Let it be said in a single paragraph that
the hand which pens these lines has been
raised in several for the white
men the Indians; that the writer
was three times terribly wounded in these

Wars.
Some of these batiles were fought in
Oregon, some in Idaho, some in California.
Some are matters of record; but for the most
part they are perishing from the memory of
man—as the pioneers who baore with
him are rn;hmntheeatlh. owaver,
it is one briel record which bears the great
seal of the State of California. It is given
here because it is brief; not at all becanse it
shows the writer to the best advan
merham not the soap of his

HEADQUARTERS
ADIUTANT GENERAL'S OFFICE,
STATE OF Oamn%
SACEA CaL., December 15,

Joaquin Miller, New York:

Dear Sir: In answer to your letter ad-
dressed to General, now Governor, Btonemwun,
I have to -g.m Ifind, on examination of the
records on in tuis office, that you served as
a volunteer In one of the early Modoo wars,
B o . 1807 0 Moy cas 30, 1887, for 48

arch the . o A
days, It also that you furnished your
own horse equipments, It further ap-

that you are the only one who took part

tion that never received any

services, The fault is
in mqﬂmﬂwi& But

now,
a century, there 18 no money in the
for the of such -

is
of

{Seal of California.)
As it I had asked for a certificats of this
record for the money there was
init. BStill et some young financier who is
apt at arithmetio stop here and ecaloulate
how mueh this one State, to say nothing of
Idaho, Oregon, Arizona and the Federal
States also might be owing me now in gold
coin. For I never, from sny one, or from
any source whatever, sceepted 1 ceat for my
servioes. Take this one account of Califor-
which she says, under the great
js due me, and see what it would
amount to at annnal interest for more than
30 years. The pay allowed was $5 per day
for horse snd equipments; the same for s
man. But eompute and compound, after
ascertaining the amount due at the rate of
$10 per day ““for 48 days.”” You will find
that a certain great State is owing to 5 eer-
tain humble person not only all on
the great glittering dome of her itol,
but the Capitol itsalf. Aye, the very ghh
itself. Let her people then, ber strong, new
people, who are pushing us older ones off the
globe, not be too to accuse snd find
fault with the work I have done until that
work is in some sort paid for. And now let
us look into the ellnpl.iﬁn ““for 48 days.”
‘We will huve only the plain, true story of
an ex nst the early Modoes
through the

on agai
gleaming saows and under the
somber pines of majestic Mount Shasta,
And why this expedition? Because in

ous kilos of | February, 1857, the Modoo and Pitt river

Indians rose up one night and massacred
every white n, with the single excep-
tion of myself, in all the vast region mow
com in Modoe county,

CHAPIER IL
THE EXPEDITION.

1 was not st home, that is, not in my own
eabin, at the time the Indians rose up snd
massacred all the people in what is now
Modoe county, California, bat had taken a
party of young Indians and gone a day’s
Jjourney deeper into the mountsinous wil-
derness on s grand anouoal elk hunt. Pos
sibly my absence from home had something
to do with the sparing of my lite, But I
think pot. As before said, my insignifi-
eance, both as a boy and a holder of prop-
erty, saved me, perhaps. Yet let it be re-
membered, I had friends smong the Indians
—excellent, true and brave friends. And
they sre as faithful to their friends as any
people on earth. Yea, let me say this now
at last over the graves of these dead red
men: Iowe them much; I owe no white
man anything at all. Looking back over
the long and dubious road of my eventful
life, I can say this aud sosp my finger at
the rebuke it may bring. Butsurely I owe

no white man for favor or iriendship or les- |

son ot love or forbearance of any sort. Yet
to the sa red men that gathered about
the base of Mount Shasta to battle and %
die I owe much, much, much—all that I am
or can ever h&r to
Our hunt had been wonderiull
. We had overtaken » band of elb
in a dense wood, where they had gone into
winter quarters with the snow walled in
around higher than their high-lifted
and splendid antlers. We had plungea in
upon them here, where they anx their an-

had been secure for o
m:ywutllng winters, mh:rpo:rﬁo Eun

the outnredgnf.tha vast herd,
mmm:punmhduﬁtumg
the cows und calves, while the took to
lb-bl::dmd snow and wallowed away
as

hter yurd! The bulls were not desira-

& quarter of |

they could. This left usa perfect | valley

Let us hasten on over the peril and the
of the tedious return through the melt-
'l!lrm-wm own camp. Baliﬂingn::g—
f to be the first white man to lasrn of the

m I hastened on alone to the nearest
white tation. This wss the now famous

Boda Springs, the of haps the
Miﬁnmnhmm !-cl:ztcr Stan-
ford. Iwas part

hotel—my partner and m
noekun{inur;l our ranch deeperin the
mountains, And this was what I was do-

ing at the time of the muassgore away over
the spurs of Mount Shasta to the east. I

chose to take ecars of the stock, and live with J

The braying pack maules, the bellowing
cattle, the impatient horses pawing in the
hard, deep snow, and over and above all this
the yelliog of wholly drunken or half sober
men, who now for the first time were cons
fronted by the fact that they had to either
cook or go hungry—all this along with the
many bright, big camp fires flashing over tha
mountains of snow under the dense and
somber pines, made & seene Miltonie,
demoniae, majestic. To foreeast the entire
annihilation of this mob, calling itself tha
“army of Northern California,” had not
been s hard task., Most of the men had

—

STORMING THE ISLAND.

only Indisns about me, simply becauss T
liked solitude; and the silent digmity of the
Indian was slways more decens fhan the

ous white man. Besides that, the
thiu-unn'-ud constantly to seek some
ndvantage of me. Beyond all L had

mer belore, and was not strong enough, to
say nothing of my exireme youth, to do the
work about the springs. And you may be
that my peourious and selfish
“pardners’” were glad to give me the place
of peril and stay where tﬂy could handle
the money,
And now, having erowded s whole -col-
umn into a few paragraphs, let us hasten

forward.

Reaching Bods Springs at early dawn,
after & moonlight walk, or rather rum, of
singular grandenr under the solemn pines
on the hard crusted snow, I hastily told the
terrible news; and then threw m into
the saddle, arms in band, and set out
through the tortuous and tedious mountsin
trail for Yreka. This city of Yrekn was at
gri:i:h:e a m eq:lhd of Northern C.h—m

;8 and moss us

ing m,p:nth banks, miles EWbrickhnm
hundreds of hotels. A great city was Yreks
in the days of old. I had a ride before me
of more 70 miles. The narrow snow-
bound steep and stony trail was simply ter-
rible. But I was splendidly mounted. My
horse bad all the gathered strength of a win-
ter’'s rest in his long and supple and he
continuzlly bounded along like a At
twilight I struek Yraka., I found the eity
slready on fire with the terrible news. It
had reached them through a man who had
escaped the massacre; and & hundred men
had only that morning, after & single night
ulguplndo:n, set out for the scene of death
and desolation.

A wild sirange crowd was that which had
journeyed forth from the now drunken
:tndfmsl{o plntziﬁ-t:r:n‘h n;:;rd !

a a ugh = o
bellotinpp'cnm- I‘ll:i‘ﬂl some howling and
whelly drunk men wers trying to drive ont
after the little y that had set face for the
slmost im mountaing o: snow that
lay between it and the valley of flames and
death. I fell from my horsa into the arms
ol Mr, Irwin, the editor of the paper. This
Irwin was sfterward governor of Cadi-
fornia, o good, wise man. He topk me at
once tnlbesindn of that district, Judge
Rosgborough. Hastily I told him all I
knew, Thissame Ju is now a neighbor
ol mine here in Oak California.

*“You must stay in bers," said the Judge,

T was too worn, too nearly desd, to guite

understand.

“Phey will kill you in the street! They
thought the Iudians had killed you and
burned yvour place also.  Buat it seems that
they have not even taken uny of your
cattle. This muy be all right but the eity
is mad and it is drunk also. You stay here
to-night."”

1 slept on the floor of that little brick law
office, my feet against the door and a pistal
fnmy hand. Ah,a gueer reward was I
having for my peril! What s world this isl

The next morning the Judge and the
future Governor of California aroused me

down in the frosty uir.
R y is killed,” said the Judge l't.
we yourss)
left to bead that

pistols in their belts; bt their gund leaned
in hopeless negleet, wet Emm, against
the pines, The Indians d easily glide
in on the crusted snow “‘hihe darkness

wk the last

that environed ua and
man!

But the nexi morning, brillignt with
snow and sunlighi, tonnd the men
peacefully. Oune by one they craw.
from their blankets, now sunken heavily in
the snow from the weightand warmthof from
two to ten balf drunken forms of humanity,
and stared hopelessly about. The great
roaring fires of the night before had sunken
deep down in the melting snow. Only here
and there the embers of some huge pine log
still held fite away down in the smoke-
blackened pit that yawned at the feet of tha
California volunteers in their blankets.
From under the low boughs of a dwarf
tree where I, slong with my horse,
spent the night apart from the tamultuous
crowd, I could see little groups of men
gathering on the side next toward the littls
city, away below the smow and & day’s
journey behind ns. These little
would asoumulate like rolling balls of snow,
and then break off and silently, but speedily,
turn their backs on the hall-awakened camp
of California.

They had bad enough of the firat great
campaign against the murderous Modocs.
There remained st informal roll-eall enly
two classes, the best and the worst. The
worst eared nof, or dared net, to return to
prison fure, and the besi of the men who had
gotten up the sudden expedition felt that
the eyes of the Btate were on them;
that they had the massacre to svenge, to re-
cever Jost estates; to reclaim once more tor

The Captive Maiden.

eivilisation a region as large 25 all New
England. These men could not desert now,
But what a dismal, smoky, doughy, dread-
ful breaktast! The “jail-birds’ were bribed,
bullied, beaten into deing the ecoking. And
there were two big fist fights before it was
half over!

As we sat or rather stood at breakfast, s
tinenn of coffer in the right hand and a
sendwich of dough nnd burnt bacoa in the
other, two tall and comely Indiaa warriors
stood over like silhoneltes against the rising
sun on the crest of the snowy mountain be-
fore us. Instantly I knew them for my two
young friends who had gone down into the

of death with me when we had first

of the mossacre. Take s map snd
trace the routs of my travel since leaving
my own camp, and you will see thot in
three days I had made ulmost the entire eir-
cuit of the grandest and sublimest smow
peak in all the world. I wasnow not40
miles from my own eamp, my own In
m mdunle ang ?&mmﬁ?& swift .

young fellows ept promise

and were emnig to tell me bow things row
stood. Theirinformation, wha'éves i¢
be, was of the greatest importance. Did
compact with the Modoes atill hold
Was Pitt River and Modoc and Shasta still

¥; or quarrsied owver
plunder, after the fashion of white nations?
All this wss important 0 know.

But such » panic! Pistols in the air ine
stantly! A dozen, 40, 30 shots! The twe
tall sad shapely fSgures meltsd baek
away as thev eome. And that was
oll except & “stampede™ of
mules, men! l!"Talm ratile first
this = '
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